A "MUST" FOR ALL MODEL BUILDERS . 
the big, new 144-page book 



CAL SMITH on 

MODEL BUILDING 



Jj c«» «... ' 3 

Model Building 




Original TESTED designs for 



All veteran model builders know 
Cal Smith as one of the country's 
leading authorities on model building. 
As o writer, designer, illustrator ond 
winning contestant, Cal Smith packs over 
fifteen years of expert modeling into the 
most complete book of its type ever published. 
His book MODEL BUILDING will appeal fo a 
beginners because of the simple, to-the-point 
approach. Seasoned hobbyists will also treasure this 
book because of the advanced designs, facts and figures and 
hundreds of drawings and photographs. For the best guide 
in model building see CAL SMITH on MODEL BUILDING . . .today! 




at your local newsstand 754 



If your news dealer cannot supply you, older by mail. Send lo 
FAWCETT BOOKS, Dept. C-7, Greenwich, Connecticut. Order number 139 
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CAPT. MARVEL ADVENTURES • 
WHIZ COMICS ■ BATTLE STORIES 

1. )«. • MASTER COMICS ■ 

A WESTERN • SIX-GUN HI 
MOTION PICTURE 



THE MARVEL F 



NVOKA THE IUNCLE CIRL • CADET HATES W - 
ESTERN . MONTE HALE WESTERN • H0PAU1NC JASSIOT 
FAWCtTT MOVK COMlC • r Jf^ D B **ufJJ 



hi ACAINST CRL MI 



(4, ^^«^ r*u« 



(^EnEVEI? BUY BAT50N. 

W FAMOUS BOV NHBttSTO, 
SAVS THE WORD 'SW2AK 1" 
IS MIMCWOUSLV CHANGED 
mroPCWEPFUL'CAPTAIM 
MARVEL, THE WORLD'S 
MIGHTIEST MORTAL, WHO 

Sues in hk magnify eh r 

IW9QUE THE POWERS OF 
Si! OFTHE MIGHTIEST heroes 
OFAU WE ' 




Danger and misery 
followed the tribe of 
nomads wat were com- 
PELLED TO WANDER (WOUND 
THE EARTH AGAINST THEIR 
WILL .' CAPTAIN MARVEL, 
THE WORLD'S MIGHTIEST 
MORTAL, LENDS A HELPING 
HAND, BUT FINOS THAT EVEN 
HIS MIGHTY POWERS CANNOT 
HELP THESE UNFORTUNATES.! 

STRAHGE ARE THE 
CIRCUMSTANCES, BUT STRAHSER 

STILL IS THE METHOD 
CAPTAIN MARVEL HAS TO USE 
TO CONQUER 

THE CURSE OF THE 
NOMADS.' 



gV A FIRE LOOKOUT TOTgJ. IN THE 
^MOUNTAINS. BIUTBATSOH,BOr 
NEWSCASTER OF STATION WHIZ, 
INTERVIEWS THE FOREST RANGER 
ON DUTY.'/ 



'—J US, SILLY.' I KEEP WATCH 



IN ALL DIRECTIONS PORSMOME OR 
FIRE ' BUT IT RAINED FOR THREE 
Wifi MP THE WOODS ARE SOAKER 
THERE'S NO DANGER 
OF FIRE RIGHT 
NOW ' 



WHIZ COMICS. July. 1952, V 
cbu nwtier Dee. 6. 1946, »t rt- 




l. Conn. Eflttred » J«">d 
I.. Ky. Copylghi 1952 by 
I. Y. S*nd r»mi«»ne*s »nd 
llawt for Sl-20 In U. S.. 
i in Us.. I A. 
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ADVERTISEMENT 




"PT'means posture rouNomoN • 




GET YOUR*WcANVAS 
SHOES TOPAZ anp see 

FOft VDUKSELF HOW THEY HELP: 
..LESSEN FOOT AND 
LES MUSCLE STRAIN 
.. INCREASE ENDURANCE 
.. YOU SO FULL SPEED 





iN'Sisr ou "P-F"£MVAs Shoe? mve osw. ev &f. Goodrich and Hood Rubber"' Company 
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SURPRISE PACKAGg^ 



v'A Wicky find O'Shmcnessy Slnry 



By Waller Farmer 



BUYING this tie For my baddy's 
birthday — if* a surprise." paid Wkky 
Burke. He fished into his pocket and handed 
the money over to the clerk, saying, "I saved 
up all the money myself out of my allowance.™ 
"I'm sure your daddy will he very pleased." 
said tha clerk, grimacing slightly in the bright 
glare of the gaudy cravat. "Yes. sir. I'll bet 
he's proud to have a fine son like you." 

The clerk boxed the tie. wrapped ii, and 
handed it over to Wicky along with a little 
change. Wicky had juat taken the package in 
hand when he heard a familiar voice at the 
far side of the store. He whirled to see his 
father at the other end of the counter, looking 
over some socks. 

"Oh, golly, I can't lei Wad set this. It'll spoil 
the surprisp." Wicky thought. Quickly, he 
slipped the box into his sweater. 

Mr. Burke happened to glance down the 
aisle. He saw his son and was on the verge of 
calling a hello, when he saw the boy fur- 
tively hiding something under his sweater. Mr. 
Burke turned pale and for seconds was speech- 
less. He watched with dismay as the lad 
sneaked toward a side door with that tell-tale 
bulge in his jacket. 

"Good grief.' My son is * shoplifter!" Mr, 
Burke thought. His first impulse was to cry 
our to the boy to halt. But, on second thought 
he kept quiet. "If I raise a ruckus, the kid 
might be arrested. Might even b« sent away 
to reform school. I'm 'sure he's not really dis- 
honest — not after the way I've brought him 
tip. I'll just have to give him a real talking 
to at home and find out what's at the bottom 
of his 



Tha 

"Sou. 
noon ?' 



.■hat have you b 



[hi 



tM aslifd, 
all after- 



be mi 



Wicky 



Tva 

blandly. 

His father gulped. "You mean to stand there 
and admit it?" 

"Well, I am pretty good at it." asserted the 
lad. "I make a real slick crook." 

His father groaned. 

"I musfve stolen two or three hundred'" 
bragged the boy. 

"Two or three hundred - . . dollars?" gasped 



Mr 



irk«. 



"Dollars? Jeepers no. Dad I Hot»t$!" 

Mr. Burke used a handkerchief on his damp 
brow as Wicky continued. "You see, we kids 
play a game. We have to be different bad 
guys and then Hopalong catches us. Like to- 
day, I was horse-thieving, and Boit was a cattle 
rustler, and Fatty was a train robber and Hop- 
along had to catch ut all. It was Butch Me- 
Guire's turn to be Hopalong. It'll be my turn 
next Saturday. I'd rather be Hoppy than any- 
body, but we've got to take turns, it'a only 
fair. May 1 go out now for awhile, pop?" 

The father was so relieved to learn the thiev- 
ing of two or three hundred horses was only 
make-believe that he waved the boy away. 
Wicky was already well out of earshot when 
his parent remembered that he hadn't even 
brought up the subject of ■'shoplifting." 

"Well, I'd better take a look in his room 
and see just what it was he pinched from the 
store." A search revealed the tie box hidden 
away in a bureau drawer, The box bore the 
name of the store. Wicky had taken off the 
brown paper wrapper and had thrown away 
the sales slip, 

Mr. Burke scratched hii head. "I don't imdei - 
stand tt. The boy steals a necktie, though he 
hates to wear them. Well, I'll just take it right 
hack to the store and I'll have a talk with 
that young man later," 



Mr. Knit* bud » f«w ether efceres bp $8 
downtown *o it wj» perhaps an hour later 
whe,n he entered the department store. His 
plan was to slip the box back on the tie counter 
when the clerk was looking the other way. 

The clerk was busy with a customer and had 
his back turned, when Mr. Burke slyly started 
to lay the box on the counter. He was inter- 
rupted. A firm hand was laid on his shoulder 
and a firm, low voice said, "Caught you in the 
act! Will you step quietly into my office or 
shall I use force?" It was the store detective! 

Mr. Burke spluttered and protested, hut 
went along. After they entered his office, the 
store detective shut the door. He said, "We've 
been having a lot of trouble with shoplifters 
lately and I'll probably get a bonus for nabbing 
you red-handed. If you want to tell me what 
you've done with the rest of your loot and 
who the other members of the ring are, maybe 
I can get you off with a suspended sentence." 

"But I'm not * shoplifter!" cried Mr. Burke, 

"No? Then what were you sneaking this 
necktie away for?" 

"I wasn't taking it away— I was putting it 
back I" 

The detective shook his head. "I've heard 
some dillies in my time, but that beats all. 
If you try to tell the judge that one, he'll 
throw the book at you. You may get twenty 
years!" 

"Listen!" said Mr. Burke. *T know it sounds 
runny, but I can explain. You see I was bring- 
ing the tie back because . , ." 

The door was thrust open and a clerk came 
in, ushering a boy in front of him. The clerk 
«aid. "Look here, Joe, I caught this kid trying 
to get out of the store with a tie stuffed under 
his sweater! He must be one of those juvenile 
delinquent*." 

The hoy opened hi* eyes wide and exclaimed, . 
"D»d! What are you doing here?" 

"I'm .under arrest!" responded Mr. Burke 
gloomily. "They claim I stole a necktie." 

"Gee, dad, you didn't have to do that," SSld 
Wicky. "Why, I was getting you a new neck- 
tie for your birthday." 

"Hah! Like father like son!" said the More 
detective, "You really can't blamt (he kid Epi 



growing up to be a thief if his nld mm Mts 
him such « horrible example. I was thinking 
of taking it easy on you, mister, hut if there's 
one thing I can't stand, it's a hardened criminal 
like you teaching your kid to steal! I'm calling 
in the city cops right now." 

The detective reached for the telephone OB 
his desk. 

"Better not touch that phone," said Wicky 
evenly. 

"Huh? So you're one of those smart a1*C 
kids, are you?" asked the detective. "Is, that 
an order or a threat?" 

"It's only a suggestion for your own good," 
said Wicky. 

"Good grief, son, he quiet!" moaned Mr. 
Burke. "Don't antagonize this man or you'll 
only make things worse." 

"It'll be worse for him if we sue for false 
arrest!" asserted the boy. 

"False arrest?" 

"That's what 'I said." responded Wicky. "It 
so happens I've got sales slips for both of these 
neckties! I was going to surprise my dad for 
his birthday. That's why I hid. the tie under 
my sweater. I took the first one home and it 
disappeared so I came back for another one. 
I guess my dad brought the first one back here, 
because he thought it was too loud or some- 
thing and ..." 

The detective moaned. "Listen, fellows, what 
do you say if we drop the whole thing quietly. 
You'll admit I only made a natural mistake, 
and just to show my heart's in the right place, 
1 want you to have » dozen neckties — on the 
house!" 

* S THEY were leaving the store, Wickv 
asked, "Do you think that first tie 1 got 
for you is too loud, pop?" 

"Loud? No indeed. It's wonderful! I'll wear 
it with pride— pride in my fine son!" A tear 
trickled down his cheek as he spoke. 
THE END 



(Wl otk>» the pdp0*turm of WICKt and 
OSH4Wj\ESSY in WHIZ COMICS. 
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THE 

MAINLAND, 
LANCE 
AND 
MIKE 
ANCHOR 



WE WATCHED yOU FIGHT ) THE" FISHING OFF- THAT 
YOUR. WAY BAST ROCK S ISLAND USED TO 
CRAVEN ISLAND. YOU'RE ) SUPPORT THIS VILLAGE, 
LUCKY TO HAVE BUT THAT WHIRL HOOL 

GOTTEN AWAY Tf HAS DROWNED SO MANY 
ALIVE/ Jk MEN, WE DON'T GO THERE/ 

TV. AllV MllPC ' y 



BUT YOU 
COULD ST 
FISH IF y 
AVOIDED 

THE 
WHIRLPOOL. 



IT'S NOT ONLY THS" 
WHIRLPOOL WHEN- 
EVER OUR MEN 
SAILED CLOSE TO 
'THE ISLAND (THEV 
WERE KILLED ffV 
POISONOUS VAPORS 
THAT CAME" FROM 
THE SHORE ' 




WHIZ COMICS 




WHIZ COMICS 




WHB COMICS 




WHIZ COMICS 




WHIZ COMICS 




ROUND THE CLOCK. ..ROUND THE WORLD AID 

+ by your AMERICAN NATIONAL RED CROSS + 

OCCUPATIONAL WIMPY FOR WOUNDID VFHRANS! 
FIRST AID TRAINING CCNTlRSf 

R£SCO£ AID IN NATIONAL DISASTERS! 

BLOOD FOR O.S. CASUAL TICS IN KOREA! 

NEW BACK PRESSURE-ARM LIFT METHOD OF ARTIFICIAL RESPIRATION_ 




• The victim is placed face down in a prone 
position with arms overhead and bent at the 
elbows, one hand upon the other, and the 
head turned to one side so that the cheek rests 
on the hands. 

The rescuer, on one or both knees at the vic- 
tim's head, places his hands on the victim's 
back, with thumbs just touching and the 
heels of the hands [usl below a line running 
between the victim's armpits. 
The rescuer rocks forward slowly, elbows 
straight, until his arms are almost vertical 
— exerting steady pressure upon the back. 
Next, the rescuer rocks slowly and slides his 
hands to the victim's arms, just above the 
elbows, which are raised until re- 
sistance is felt at the victim's shoulders 
—then, the arms ore dropped. This 
completes a full cycle, which is re- 
peated 12 times a minute. 



✓5 



(ADOPTED BY THE AMERICAN NATIONAL RED CROSS— 
RECOMMENDED BY THE NATIONAL RESEARCH COUNCIL) 



+ SUPPORT YOUR RCD CROSS! + 
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@&f93 4 FREE TRIPS TO 
MY RED RYDER RANCH! 



ST 'CHANCE TO ENTER B/GDAISY 

OOTINCONTKT 



YOUR TARGETS, ENTRY BLANK MUST BE MAILED BY MIDNIGHT MAY 29th 

Defenders, 50 Daisy Pump Guns, 50 
Daisy Red Hvder Carbines, Trophy 
Cups, Medals provided that they are 
paid-up Junior Members of NRA for 
1952 OR if they send in application 



You don't 



4 Free Trips to Red 
Ryder's Ranch or one of the 257 air 
rifles, trophv cups mid medals— to be 
given as prizes in the thrilling daisy 

SHOOTIN' OlM'ltfT :-l iMr.H March IS, 

:'.r<:. ^ndiiif! May l!S). 1952. Just bor- 
row a Daisy from friend! Prizes to be 
swarded on i he combined basis of beat 
targets and apli'^l. compSel ions of Con- 
i.isi Sentence. There'll he TWO sepa- 
rate Divisions! ni;a mkmhuk's division: 
shooters in ( Ins jiroiip will win the most 
VALUAHLK PRIZI'IS Mich as the 4 
Red Ryder Ranch Trips, 100 Daisy 



FORM and 50-cent membership tee W 
their Contest Targets before midnlgm. 
May 29, 1952! non-NRA division: If 
you don't join nha, you can shoot to 
win one of the 3 Daisy Defenders or 
one of tin- fiO Dfiisv Air Hides (No. 155). 
Get all contest kacts now! Ask your 
Daisy Dealer — or mail coupon for FREE 
contest kit— and start shootin'tow 
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Adjustable Carry 
iig sling. An 
ildcd stock, Foi 

RED RYDER, ca™ - * 

DAISY MAHUFACTURIhG COMPANY 
D*4it-A-122, Plymouth, Midi.. U.S.A. 

I enclose unused 3<- stamp 
to help pay maili 




